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E S S O N 5 
FOR CHILDREN 


OF THREE YEARS OLD. 


OO D morrow, little 
boy! how do you do? 
ring your little ſtool and 
down by me, for I have 


great deal to tell you. 


( 4 ) 

I hope you have been a goa 
boy, and read all the pret 
words I wrote for you befor 
You have, you ſay; Ye 
have read them till you : 
tired, and you want fon 
more new leſſons, Con 
then, fit down. Now yl 
and I will tell ſtories. 
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What is to-day, Charles? 
To-day 1s Sunday. 


And what is to-morrow ? 


To-morrow will be Monday. 
And what will the next 


ay be ? 
The next day will be Tueſ- 
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And the next day ? 


Wedneſday. 
And the next? 

Thurſday. 

And the next ? 

Friday. 

And the next? 


Saturday. 
And what will come aft: 
Saturday ? 


W 


1 f 
Why then Sunday will 


ome again, 


Sunday, Monday, Tueſday, 
Vedneſday, Thurſday, Fri- 


ay, Saturday. That makes 
ven days, and ſeven days 
nake 


A week. 


ll And now you know how 


uch four weeks make ? 


CW) 


How much ? | 
A month. And twely 


months make a year Janua 


ry, February, March, Apri 
May, June, July, Augu 


September, October, Novem 
ber, December, 4 


V1 
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It is January. It is very 


old. It ſnows. It freezes. 
, here are no leaves upon. the 
ees. The dil is frozen, and 
je milk is frozen, and the 
ver is frozen, and every 
ung. 


All the boys are ſliding: 


du muſt learn to ſlide. There 


( wo ) 
is a man ſkating. How fil 
he goes! You ſhall have 
pair of ſkates. Take car 


there is a hole in the ig 
Come in. It is four o'clod 
It is dark. Light the ca 
dles; and Ralph! get fon 


wood from the wood-houk 


and get ſome coals, and maſſee 


a very good fire. * 


0 


February is very cold too, 


gut the days are longer, and 
Cl 


here is a yellow Crocus com- 


"Mz up, and the mezereon 


"cc is in bloſſom, and there 


uk re ſome white ſnow-drops 
uafgeeping up their little heads. 
retty white ſnow- drop, with 


CC 9 
a green ſtalk! May 1 g2 
ther it? Yes, you may 


but you muſt always aſk lean 


before you gather a - flowe 
What a noiſe the rooks mak: 
Caw, caw, caw; and hoy 
buſy they are! They at 
going to build their neſt 
There is a man plowing ti 


field. 


tw) 


It is March. Naw the 
ind blows! It will blow 


ch a little fellow as you 


vay, almoſt. There is a 


cc blown down. 


Here are ſome young lambs, 
bor things! how they creep 
der the hedge. What is 


is flower? A primroſe. 5 
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April is come, and t 
birds ſing, and the trees 
in bloſſom, and flowers : 
coming out, and butterflia 


and the ſun ſhines. No 


it rains. It rains and t 


ſun ſhines. There is a rail 


bow. O what fine colou 


(385-7 
retty bright rainbow! No, 


ou cannot catch it, it is in 
ze ſky. It is going away, 
fades. It is quite gone. 


hear the cuckoo. He ſays 


dme to tell us it is ſpring. 


ckoo! cuckoo! He is 


7 — 
— 


It is May. O pleaſat 
May! let us walk out j 
the fields. The hawthon 
is in bloſſom. Let us go ar 
get ſome out of the hedg 
And here are daiſies, a1 
cowſlips, and crow flower 


We will make a noſegy 


Here 1s a bit of thread to ti 


tC 1 
with. Smell! it is very 


cet. What has Billy got! 
has got a neſt of young 
"Wrds. He has been climb- 
g a high tree for them. 
Por little birds! they have 


all 


IN 


al 


teathers. Keep them 


rm. You muſt feed them 
Sch a quill, You muſt give 


n bread and milk, They 


(8 ) 
are young goldfinches. The 
will be very pretty whe 
they have got their red he 
and yellow wings. Do 1 
let them die. The litt 
birds papa and mamma w 
be very ſorry if they cot 
to die. O do not eat gre 
gooleberries | they will mal 
you ill. 


0 1 


June is come. Get up! 
u muſt not lie ſo long in 
ud now; you muſt get up, 
d walk before hreakfaſt. 
hat noiſe is that? It is 

mower whetting his 
the, He is going to cut 
wn the graſs. And will 


— — 


— 
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he cut down all the flows 


too? Yes, every thing. TI 
ſcythe is very ſharp. 1 
not come near it; you 
have your legs cut off. No 
we muſt make hay. Whe 
is your fork and rak 
Spread the hay. Now mal 
( 


it up in cocks. Now tui 


ble on the hay-cock, The 


| 


3 
Jer him up with hay. 
ow ſweet the hay ſmells! 


(| it is very hot! No mat- 


o hile the ſun ſhines. You 


h 


aki 
hey muſt have ſome beer, 


na 
d bread, and cheeſe. Now 


t the hay in the cart, Will 


uſt work well. See, all 


will 
"he 


r; you muſt make hay 


e lads and laſles are at work. 


Eee 


| 


( 22 ) 
you ride in the cart? Hu 
za | Hay is for papa's hof 
to eat in winter, when the 
is no graſs, 

Do you love ſtrawberi 
and cream? Let us go th 
and gather ſome ftrawberrit 
They are ripe now. He 
is a very large one. It 


almoſt too big to go in 


( 23 ) 


our mouth. Get me a 


funch of currants. Strip | 
cm from the ſtalk. The 

rds have pecked all the 
erries. Where is Charles ? 


tue is fitting under a roſe- 


rrit ſh, 


July 1s very hot indeelf 
and the graſs and flowers a 


all burnt, for it has not rai 
ed a great while. You ml 
water your garden, elle 
plants will die. Where 
the watering-pot ? Let 


go under the trees, It 


( 5 3 p 
ady there, it is not fo hot. 


ome into the arbour. There 


a bee upon the honey- 


ee 


ckle. He is getting honey. 


Je will carry it to the hive. 


il you go and bathe in 
e water? Here is water. 
is not deep. Pull off your 
othes. Jump in. Do not 


afraid, Pop your head in, 


a 


("T6 77 


Now you have bee 
long enough, Come oulif 
and let me dry you with th 


towel. 


6 


It is Auguſt. Let us go 
o the corn fields to ſee if 


corn is almoſt ripe. Yes, 


is quite brown: it is ripe. 
mer Diggory! you muſt 
o a ſharp fickle and cut 

n the corn: it is. mans + 


ſome, Charles; rub it 


Y 28) 


in your hands. This is 
grain of corn; this is an q 
of corn; this ſtalk mall 
ſtraw. Now it muſt be t 
up in ſheaves. Now put 
great many ſheaves togetl 
and make a ſhock. Put 
in the cart, farmer Diggallif 
1 
bread. Sing harveſt hoh 


carry it to your barn to 
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arveſt home! There is a 


15 


| Wor old woman picking up 


nahme cars of corn; and a 


Wor little girl that has no 
othes, hardly. They are 
aning, Give them your 
ndful, Charles. T ake it, 
or woman | it will help. to 
ike you a loaf, Poor wo- 


in! ſhe is very old, ſhe 


* 
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all bloody. Poor thing! he 


3 
cannot run; ſhe is ſadly tim 


with ſtooping. 


It is September. Hari 
ſomebody is letting off a gu 
They are ſhooting the po 
birds. Here is a bird droppe 
down juſt at your feet. It 
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flutters. Its wing is broke. 
cannot fly any further. It 
going to die. What bird is 


? It is a partridge. Are 
uk 


ou not ſorry, Charles? It 
2 Was alive a little while ago. 

Pl Bring the ladder, and ſet 
PP againſt the tree. Now 


ling a baſket. We muſt 
ho | 


ther apples. No, you 


( 32 } 
cannot go up the laddetfi 


you muſt have a little baſket 
and pick up apples under th 
tree. Shake the tree. Doy 
they come. How many hay 
you got? We will have: 
apple-dumpling. Come, yo 
muſt help to carry the app 
into the apple-chamber, A 


ples make cyder, You {b 


e 


WE ſome baked pears and 


ead for ſupper. Are theſe 


b pples? No, they are quin- 


„ they will make mar- 


galade. 


African marygold, and 


any nuts? Fetch the nu 


1 


October is come, Charles; 
and the leaves are falling of 
the trees, and the flowen 


arc all gone, No, here is a 


China-aſter, and a Michat| 
mas daiſy. Will you hai 


crackers. Peel this walnul l 
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will make you a little boat 
of the walnut- ſhell. We muſt 


vet the grapes, or elſe the 
dirds will eat them all. Here 
; 2 bunch of black grapes. 
lere is a bunch of white 
nes. Which will you have? 
rapes make wine. | 


nul 


What bird have you got 


WW AS . . . 
1 here? It is dead, but it is 


— ——— —— — 


1 
very pretty. It has a ſcarla 


eye, and red, and green 
and purple feathers. It 
very large. It is a pheaſan 
He 1s very good to eat, W 
will pull off his feathers, an 
tell Betty Cook to roaſt hin 
Here is a hare too. Poe 
puſs! the hounds did catid 
her. 


bu EE 


| 


Dark diſmal November is 4 

me. No more flowers! 
more pleaſant ſunſhine! 

d more hay-making! The 

y 18 very black: the rain 


durs down. Well, never 


ind it. We will fit by the 


e, and read, and tell ſto- 


= 


TY 

' ries, and look at picture 
Where is Billy, and Harn 
and little Betſey? Now te 
me who can ſpell beſt. Cod 
boy! There is a cle 
fellow! Now you ſhall 4 


have ſome cake. 


WE & 


It is December, and 


hriſtmas is coming, and 
etty is very buſy. What 
ſhe doing? She is paring | 
ples, and chopping meat, 
nd beating ſpice. What 


, I wonder! it md 


tl @ J 


make mince-pies. Do yo 
love mince-pies? O thi 
are very good] Little bo; 

come from ſchool at Chril 
mas. Pray wrap them uf 
warm, for it is very cok 
Well, Spring will come 


gain ſome time, 


the 
bo 


ril 


du got, little boy ? 
Here ate four fingers on 


"Wis hand; and what is this? 


ol humb. Four fingers and 


w 5 


umb, that makes five, 
nd how many on the other 
and ? 


There are five too, 


How many fingers have 


2 F.C 3 — | — < 
n — re "IE * abate 


#0: 
What is this? 
This is the right hand 
And this? This is f 
left hand, 


And how many toes hay 


you got? Let us count, 
Five upon this foot, ai 
five upon this foot. 


Five and five make ten 


ten fingers and ten tot 
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How many legs have you? 


nl Here is one, and here is a- 


other. Charles has two legs. 


How many legs has a borſe ? 


ll A horſe has four legs. 


And how many has a dog? 


Four: and a cow has 


alk 


pur; and a ſheep has four; 


terfſÞed puſs has four legs. 


tor 


C44 hp 
And how many legs hang 
the chickens? 
Go and look. 


The chickens have on} 


two legs. 
And the linnets, and the 
robins, and all the bird 
| have only two legs. 
But I will tell you wh 
birds have got; they har 


( 45 ) 5 
nanot wings to fly with, and 
hey fly very high in the air. 


Charles has no wings. 
No, becauſe Charles is not 
bird. 

Charles has got hands. 


ows have no hands, and 


nl 


the 
rd 


birds have no hands. 


Have birds teeth? No, 


rhat 


aithcy have no teeth. 


( © Y 
How do they eat their vic 


tuals then? 

Birds have got a bill. Look 
at the chickens, they pick 
up the corn in their litth 
bills. See how faſt they pic 
it up. 
Charles's mouth is ſoft 
the chicken's bill is hard lik 


bone, 


47 
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"Wow many legs have 
1es? 

Fiſhes have no legs at all. 
How do they walk then ? 
They do not walk; they 
im about in the water; 
lire always in the water. 
1 Charles could not live un- 


the water. 


(4) 

No, becauſe Charles is! 

a fiſh. * | 
Here is a fiſh that ſon 

body has caught. Poor lit 


fiſh! throw it on the gr 
See how it flounces abol 
It has a hook in its gil 
Take it by the tail. 10 


ſlippery; you cannot hold 


(49) 

Wc, theſe are is. It has 
pt fins to ſwim with; and 
has got ſcales, and ſharp 
eth. It will be dead ſoon. 
is going to die. It can- 
S: ſtir any more. Now it 
quite dead. The fiſh dies 


cauſe it is out of the water, 


d Charles would die i: he 


s in the water. 
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What has Charles got 
keep him warm ? 
Charles has got a fra 


and warm petticoats, 
And what have the pl 


ſheep got; have they pet 
coats? J 


The ſheep have got w 
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„it is very comfortable! 
ot What is their petticoat. 

And what have horſes got? 
fra Horſes have got long hair; 
d cows have hair. 


And what have birds got? 


pe Birds have got feathers; 


it, clean, ſhining feathers, 


ick warm wool. - Feel it. 


( 52 ) 
Birds build neſts in tres 
that 1s their houſe. 
The wolf has a den; th 
is his houſe. 
The dog has a kennel. | 
The bees live in a hive, 
The pigs live in a ſtye. 
Can you climb a tree? 


No, 


But you muſt learn ti 


(SG 3 

real: ſoon as you have breeches 
u muſt learn to climb 
es. 
Aſk puſs to teach you; ſhe 
climb. See, how faſt 
> climbs! She is at the 


e. She wants to catch 


? Nds. Pray puſs do not take 
little birds that ſing ſo 


 tiWrrily! She has got a ſpar- 


„ 
row in her mouth. She b 


eaten it all up. No, here a 
two or three feathers on tl 
ground all bloody, Po 


ſparrow ! 
—  — — R ——— 
The dog barks. The ho 


grunts, The pig ſques 
The horſe neighs. The cc 


t 4 | 
ss. The aſs brays. The cat 
ers. The kitten mews. The 


I bellows. The cow lows. 


he calf bleats. Sheep bleat. 


Por 


he lion roars. The wolf 
wis. The tyger growls. 
he fox barks. 
he frog croaks. The ſpar- 


Mice ſqueak. 


cal chirps. The ſwallow 


coFitterss The rook - caws, 


( 56 ) 
The bittern booms, The g 
geon cooes. The turky gol 
bles. The peacock ſcream 
The beetle hums. Th 
graſshopper chirps. Th 
duck quacks. The go 
cackles. Monkies chatte 
The owl hoots. The ſcreacij 
owl ſhrieks. The ſnake hilf 
ſes. Charles talks. 


8 


9 
Kites and hawks eat chick- 
d. | 

Spiders make cobwebs; 
ey catch flies in them and 
Wt them up. 

Owls fly in the night. 
Butchers kill ſheep. 


The carpenter makes ta- 


attel 


each 


es and boxes, 


. 


You ſhall have a box, Wit! 


a lock and a key to it. 
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The carpenter has a fay 
and a chiſſel, and a plan 


and an adze, and a gimbl: 
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and a turn- ſcrew, and a hat 


— 
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chet, and a file, and a vic 


and pincers, and a hamma 


and nails, and a mallet. 
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Charles's wooden horſe is 


roke. 

Well, take it to the car- 
enter's; let him mend it. 
Charles has fallen down 
d broke his head. 

Shall I take it to the car- 


> 
me enter Ss! 


No, ſilly boy! Carpen- 


rs do not mend heads, 


* 3 


Shoemakers makes ſhoe 

Old people wear ſpeck 
cles. 

Good boys love to rea 


The barber ſhaves. 
Come papa! fit down 


you muſt have your bea 
ſhaved, 


160699 
Here is the ſoap, and the 


ſon, and the razor. 
hoe Barber, do not cut papa. 
et 


TEA 


Shall we go into the garden, 
wif fee the flowers, and the 
beaFFple-trees, and run about in 


e gravel- walk? 


——— — ——m— — — _ — p —_— 
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a day. Every body work 
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Where is your rolle 
Come roll the walk. 
Work well, and perha 
I may give you a halfpenr 


but little babies; they cann 
work. 
It you are a good boy, qi 
{hall have a little garden Mu 
your own, and a ſpade 1 


(GG? 
ig with, and a hoe, and a 
ke, and a little wheelbar- 


w; and pray do not let 


rden; pull them all up, 


"Yd you muſt have a little 


Jill get in and ſpoil it. And 
gu mult go to the gardener, 


Wd fay, pray give me ſome 


— EE. SD — —— cas 


e ſee any weeds in your 


edge about it, elſe the pigs 


| 


Sm M7 
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up with mould, and th 


E 
ſeeds; and you muſt ſe 


them. You muſt make 
little hole in the ground, a 


put them in, and cover the 


will - grow. Here is fon 
creſs and muſtard ſeed. 8 
it, and we will have a fall: 
Water your garden. Chark 
look at this gooſeberry bull 


——— — 


. 
was but ſo high when we 


t it in the ground, and now 
is a great deal taller; it is 
high. 

The gooſeberry buſh grows. 
Does Charles grow? 

Yes; Charles could not 
Ich the table once, and 
he can reach higher a 
at deal. 
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Is the table taller than 


was a great while ago? 


No; the table does no 


grow. 
Why does not the tab 
grow, Charles? 


— — ee — . ID 
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nol Here is a lady- bird upon 
leaf. It is red, and has 
back ſpots. Ah! it has 


ings. It has flown away. 


here is a black beetle. 
atch it. How faſt it runs! 


here is it gone? Into the 


ound, It makes a little 


= 


hole and runs into th 


ground. Worms live in th 


ground, 


It b cold, Charles, Ve 
cold! Pray what do thi 
call it when it is ſo cold 


They call it winter, yd 


( 69 


Sittle boys do that have no 
re to go to, and no ſhoes 
nd ſtockings to keep them 
arm, and no good | papas 
d mammas to take care 


them and give them vic- 


als. Poor little boys! 
yoo not cry, Charles, for 


re is a halfpenny, and when 


Snow, I wonder what poor | 


— — — — —— —— — 


( 90.1] 
you ſee one of thoſe pe 
little boys you- ſhall give 
him: he will go and bu 


rol! with it, for he is wil 


hungry: and he will f 


Thank you, Charles, you 
very good to me! 

1 will tell you v 
Charles; it will be a or 


deal colder ſoon, and uf 


(' 28 7g 


pe ill come down, Then the 


te Hetty little robins will 


DMe and | fly againſt the 


indows. Open the win- 
bw. Well, what do you 
Int, little robin? Only a 
w crumbs of bread. Give 


with ſome crumbs and he 


ul 
ſ@$'1our, and fit upon the 


il hop, hop about the 


—— —-— N 


( 9213 
top of the ſcreen, and ſing 


O he will fing all day lon 
Now pray do not let t 


wicked cat take him. 
puſs! you muſt go and cat 
mice, you ſhall not eat p. 


robin. There was a 


naughty boy once—1 


tell you a ſtory about hin 
I 
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There was a naughty boyz 


do not know what his 


came was, but it was not 


harles, nor George, nor 
rthur, for thoſe are all 
ry pretty names: but there 
inf: a robin came in at his 
indow one very cold morn_ 


( 99 1) 
ing—ſhiver—ſhiverz and 
Poor little heart was almo 
frozen to death. And | 
would not give it the le 
little crumb of bread in ti 
world, but pulled it about 
the tail, and hurt it ſadly, a 
it died. Now a little whi 
after the naughty boy's pat 


and mamma went away al 


— — — 
—— ů — 


t 1 


t him, and then he could 


ut no victuals at all, for you 


ow he could not take 
re of himſelf. So he went 
ut to every body—Pray 


E 


ee me ſomething to eat, 
al am very hungry. And 
ilcry body ſaid, No, we 
ap"! give you none, for we 


ul not love cruel, naughty 


| | ( 9:13 
boys. So he went about fra 

one place to another, 
att laſt he got into a thigg, 
| wood of trees, for he 
not know how to find 
way any where; and then 
grew dark, quite dark nig 
So he ſat down and cr 


ſadly; and he could not 
out of the wood; and It 


———— 2 - 
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ve the bears came and ate 
In up in the wood, for I 
higher heard any thing about 


In afterwards. 


1 1 will tell you another 
en ry. | 


UP 


There was a little bol! 
he was not a big boy, for 
he had been a big boy I 6 
poſe he would have be 
wiſer; but this was a lit 


boy, not higher than n 


table, and his papa 


mamma ſent him to ſchof 
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was a very pleaſant morn- 


g; the ſun ſhone, and the 


rds ſung in the trees. Now 
or is little boy did not much 
re his book, for he was 
St a filly little boy as I told 
Fu; and he had a great 
nd to play inſtead of going 
ſchool, And he ſaw a 
ho flying about, firſt upon 


680) 
one flower, and then up 
another; ſo he ſaid, Pret 
bee! will you come and pl. 
with me? But the bee fai 
No, I muſt not be idle, 
muſt go and gather honeÞ 
Then the little boy met It 
dog, and he ſaid Dog! wit 


] J 
the dog ſaid, No, I muſt 


you play with me? 


( 81 ) 
0 idle, I am going to catelt 


etlbare for my maſter's dinner, 
pl: uſt make haſte and catch 
vg Then the little boy went 


e, 


a hay-rick, and he ſaw 


neſſſbird pulling ſome hay out 
et the hay-rick, and he faid, 
wiſhd ! will you come and 
Wy with me? But the bird 
|, No, I muſt not be idle, 


t 


82) 
T muſt get ſome hay to buff 
my neſt with, and for 
moſs, and ſome wool. { | 
the bird flew away. Th 
the little boy ſaw a hor 
and he ſaid, Horſe | will y 
play with me? But 
horſe ſaid, No, I muſt 
be idle, I muſt go and plouy 


or elſe there will be no ll 


| -(-83-) 
UE make bread of, Then the 


or le boy thought with him- 


„ what, is no body idle? 
i n little boys muſt not be 
ar neither. So he made 
Ye, and went to ſchool, 
| learned his leſſon very 
Il, and the maſter ſaid he 


WH a very good boy. 
| Co 


arewell! good night. 
THE END 


—— toons 
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Dis Day are publiſhed, by the ſame Au 


. 
1. LESSONS for Children, from Ty 
bi Three Years of Age. Price 6d. 
2. LESSONS for Children of Three 

| | of Age, Part I. Price 6d. 


3. LESSONS for Children, from Th 
Four Years of Age. Price 6d, 


4. HYMNS in Proſe for Children. Bll 
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Printed for J. Johxsox, No. 7 
Paul's Church-Y ard, 


Where may be had, Mrs, BarBauLp's| 
and Miſcellaneous Pieces in Proſe, 
38. each, ſewed. 


Alſo, Devotional Pieces by the ſame. 
28. Gd. And, | 


Dr. Aikin's Calendar cf Nature. pn 
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